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	1. Prologue

**Author's Note: **Hello, hello. So I finally watched Batman VS Superman movie and it was bloody awesome. But except for the fact that they made Batman a little too violent…HE DOESN'T KILL! *Ahem* So because of the movie…it led me to this! I thought it would be a great idea to make a novel about the movie—I know it's going to be a challenge and all but I want to take it :) I also appreciate constructive criticism as well so if you don't see anything that you don't like feel free to shout it out. With that, let's get started. NOTE: I do NOT own the summary!

**Legends:**

**Bold: **Narrating

_Italics: _Flashback

**Summary: **Fearing the actions of a god-like Super Hero left unchecked, Gotham City's own formidable, forceful vigilante takes on Metropolis' most revered, modern-day savior, while the world wrestles with what sort of hero it really needs. And with Batman and Superman at war with one another, a new threat quickly arises, putting mankind in greater danger than it's ever known before.

* * *

><p><span><strong>BATMAN VS SUPERMAN: DAWN OF JUSTICE<strong>

Prologue: The Beginning

"_**There was a time above…a time before…there were perfect things…"**_

There were people walking across the grass; few of them were holding what it seemed two funeral stones. All of the people dressed in black to pay their respects to the deceased.

At the front of the line, there were two people; an elder man and a small boy who looked bitter and devastated.

"_**Diamond absolutes…but things fall."**_

The people had reached their destination to what it seemed a medium-sized funeral house.

"_**Things on Earth… and the thing that falls…"**_

Just as they were reaching to the house, the boy at the front made a dash, not wanting to go any further. He ignored the call of his name and he kept on running, trying to forget everything what had happened.

"_**Had fallen."**_

As he ran through the woods, a flashback came…

A flashback which he did not wanted to remember.

_There were three people who were looking happy as they got out from what it seemed a movie theatre. They were just smiling and laughing. As though nothing in the world matters._

_The small boy with brown hair smiled from ear to ear as he was happily walking with his parents._

The boy continued to run through the woods, getting deeper and deeper into it. He winced when the flashback continued.

_The happy family continued to walk down the street, going home. Little did they know, however, was that there was a figure that was hiding in the shadow. And when the time came, the intruder made its appearance just when the happy family came closer._

_And when all of them met, the intruder raised the gun and the father instantly pulled his wife and son back so that he was in the front. _

Feeling the threatening tears, the boy kept on running and running as the flashback became more painful. Because his vision was starting to get blurry, the boy tripped, falling to the ground.

Nevertheless, he ignored the stinging pain (which he probably skinned his skin) and resumed running.

_The boy stared at the killer with wide eyes; his heart beating rapidly against his rib cage. He was scared that's for sure. And he wondered why there wasn't anyone to help them._

_And without so much of a thought, the killer released the trigger just as the father made a move. The bullet shot at the father's chest, causing him fall to the ground and there were screaming._

_The screams came from the boy and the wife who watched the father fall._

Not paying attention, the boy fell into what it seemed a covered hole. The boy continued to fall but to him, the fall felt like a never ending fall.

He kept on falling and falling…

_The bullet fell to the ground but it wasn't too soon where the wife ran towards the killer with a hatred and scared look. Hatred for him killing her husband but scared for her own son's safety. _

_As she moved towards the man, her pearl necklace also moved from her movements. Seeing this chance, the man made the gun be underneath the necklace so that the weapon was targeted at her head._

_The woman froze, her eyes widened with fear and the son watched the scene, being helpless._

_He wanted to help but he felt helpless._

_Helpless to do anything._

The boy continued to plunge and his face bore nothing but with depressed.

_And just like that, the man released the trigger and the bullet shot at the woman. Because of the pull, it broke the necklace and the woman fell next to her husband. The boy screamed with fear and despair as he just witnessed his two most beloved parents dead._

At last, the boy fell to the bottom of the hole with a hard thud and all he could was to wail with despair, hating the horrid flashback.

_When the woman fell to the ground, so did the pearls that bounced away._

_The boy still screamed, crying out for his parents, hoping that this was just some cruel dream but it wasn't…_

_And he knew that._

_Everything that happened so far was real._

_And without having so much of a thought, the killer ran away, leaving the boy with his dead parents._

_With a raspy breath, the father just managed to move his hand towards his almost dead wife._

_With a weak voice, the father spoke out her name. "Martha."_

_And then, the eyes widened, indicating that their life was gone._

_They were dead._

Trying to get himself in order, the boy started to pull himself up and he turned around to face the open hole. But because of the light being too bright, the young kid held up his hand in front of his face to cover from the bright light.

And then, tearing his gaze away from the light, he brought attention to a small opening hole since he thought he had heard a sound.

He was right.

In the hole, it was filled with bats that gave out a screech and the boy widened his eyes as he saw just how many there were. And then, the noise went quite.

The bats suddenly flew from their spot and the boy placed his hands in front of his face, acting for a shield.

He started to panic and he began to wave his hands around, hoping to get rid of them. However, he suddenly paused as he looked up.

That was odd.

Instead of attacking him like he thought they were, the bats were continuing to fly around him in circles. Feeling less scared, the boy dropped his hands down, realizing that they weren't going to hurt him and he suddenly felt a strong connection with these bats.

And then, just when things started to get a little weirder, Bruce started to fly _off _the ground. He widened his eyes with shock as he comprehended that this wasn't normal.

It wasn't normal at all.

It was strange sensation that the bats were helping him. He didn't know why but he liked it. The feeling of floating from the bats.

As though the bats had some super strength, they resumed to levitate the boy so that he could be out of the hole.

"_**In dream, it took me to the light. A beautiful light."**_

**Author's Note: **And cut! I think this is a good way to stop. Even though, it's a bit short but it's kind of expected for a prologue to be short—well, usually it is short. Anywho, I hope I got all the words right and I hope you all enjoy it. Well, I guess I'll see you next time. Toodles!


	2. Discovery

**Author's Note: **Well, I hope you all liked the first chapter. Since that one was short, you can expect this one to be longer :) Without further ado, let's go on! Oh and you guys should all know by now that I don't own anything—that's why I don't put disclaimers. If I did own them, I would be rich.

**Shout Outs: **Thanks to AMarie91 for reviewing the story. Thanks to DeanCastLover22 for favoring and following the reviewing the story. Thanks to fanfictionmakermachine for following and reviewing the story.

**Responses:**

DeanCastLover22: Unfortunately, I don't have that great of a memory…so I actually managed to find a link to the movie so I'm going from there. It's not HD but I will work with it.

* * *

><p><span>Chapter 1: <span>Discovery

**Metropolis—The Humankind was introduced to Superman.**

A loud whirring noise over the skies and it was soon revealed that it belonged to a helicopter that had just landed. A tall figure emerged from the entrance and started to run once he got off. He stopped running as he came to his destination and way in front of him, appeared to be a large machine that emitted a light.

Several buildings got destroyed, having fires spreading out. His face was unreadable but if one studied the expression well, it would read that he was determined to take the intruders out.

The man got into the car and drove towards the danger even though he should be running away from it. Bruce pressed on the gas pedal and sped off, creating sharp turns whenever it was necessary.

He then took out his cellphone and dialed the number, hoping that he was still there.

"Dad." Bruce asked.

"Bruce?" an elder voice answered.

"Dad, listen to me. I want you to get everyone out of the building. Right now." he told him, firmly.

And then, out came another blast from the ships that seem to be attacking the large machine.

"Understand?"

Because of the explosion, the people in the building screamed and started to panic. This gained his attention and got off his phone, yelling out orders.

"Let's go! Come on! Move it now people! Let's go!" he shouted, urging them to go.

A bright blinding light came and that made him urge the people even more.

"Come on! Let's get out of the building! Let's make it happen!"

"_Dad_?" Bruce called out. "_Dad_!"

Frustrated, Bruce hung up and still drove towards the danger. As he was about to go straight, two cars came and it crashed into one another which forced Bruce turn at a corner. Tires screeched against the road and Bruce just barely made it without crashing into the two cars.

An attack came, landing at the front. Because of the large explosion, the spotlight smashed down and the fire that was with it brushed towards Bruce who tried to stop the car.

The blaze went away and Bruce resumed driving at full speed. However, the vehicle crashed at an object as the turning wasn't so perfect.

As he was driving, up in the air, another medium-sized machine flew, smashing the buildings that were in its path. The buildings collapsed, falling against one another, making it harder for Bruce to avoid it. Dust came from the objects that got smashed from the buildings but he ignored the clutter that fell from behind him.

He peered through his front mirror to get a closer look at the large machine and few people moved out of the way as to avoid getting hit from the car. Once he stopped the car, Bruce got out of it and stared at the ship.

There was an intense feeling in the atmosphere as the crowd waited for the ship's next move; all wondering which building will be struck next.

And then it happened. The ship emitted out a shockwave, causing the dust rise from the ground and the crowd gave an exclaim of shouts as they all bend down.

Instead of running away from the danger like most people are, Bruce ran towards it, hoping to reach the building where his dad was in time.

Inside the building, another attack came, crashing at the structure and the elderly man stared at the impact with wide eyes since the power started to flicker from the hit.

Bruce stopped running and tried his cellphone again, hoping to reach his dad.

But a voicemail was heard, stating that the recipients were busy.

"God, creator Heaven of Earth, have mercy on my soul." the father prayed as he waited for the impact.

Bruce stared at the building that was going to collapse and then it happened.

With an incredulous look, Bruce screamed out his father and ran towards the collapsing structure.

The whole road was covered with dust and Bruce turned his head to the side as to avoid the dust going into his eyes. Once the dirt died down a bit, he looked around to see the large clutter, being everywhere.

As he was walking forward, silence fell upon and a horse trotted past by him. His heart was beating furiously against his rib cage, not wanting to believe what just had happened.

His dad…

His dad…was gone…

Just then, a voice cried out, shouting out his name.

"Wayne! Mr. Wayne! I can't feel my legs!" the man cried out.

Bruce quickly went towards him and yelled out for help.

"We need help over here!"

The man kept on repeating how he couldn't feel his legs. While they waited, Bruce was reassuring the man.

"You're going to be okay." he comforted him. "What does the boss calls you? Wally?" **(1)**

"You're the boss, boss."

Two men came, running towards them and they grabbed the man. Bruce and another man grabbed the ledge and pulled it up, making the two people pull Wally out.

Wally repeated, "I can't feel my legs!" Just then, a creaking noise was heard which gained Bruce's attention and he looked up only to have his eyes wide with shock. He saw a part of the building was going to collapse anytime soon but the thing that shocked him the most was that there was a little girl in the middle of the large clutter.

Just in time, Bruce dashed towards the clutter and pushed the girl out of way just as the structure fell to the ground.

"It's okay; you're going to be alright." Bruce said, comforting the anguished girl. "You're okay. You're okay. You know what? We're gonna find your mom."

Just by mentioning the word _mom, _the girl started to cry.

"Where is she?"

Shaking, the girl looked up and pointed behind Bruce. Noticing the hand, Bruce turned around and started at the broken building. Instantly connecting the dots, Bruce instantly knew what she was going through and put her in a hug.

He knew what it was like to lose a parent…

Or parents.

From the sound of the ships, Bruce looked up and an expression of hatred was written across his face as he stared with cold eyes at the ship-like missiles. However, in the sky, a familiar red cape was flying around, grabbing a man.

**Somewhere in Indian Ocean**

A person dove underwater as he placed the mask after. The water was crystal clear, making the colors more vibrant and beautiful. It was full of life with small fishes swimming everywhere; coral reefs almost surrounding the place.

It was paradise.

Paradise in underwater.

The boy swam further down and a large heavy stone came into the view. It looked as though the boy knew what it was since he started to pull the stone from its spot. It took a few struggles until he eventually got the stone and swam towards the boat.

They rowed back to the shore, the two boys carrying a blanket that had the stone in it. In front of them, a crowd chattered away. In the crowd, a small boy handed a man a stone and he examined it for a short awhile until something grabbed his eye's attention.

The man walked out of the crowd, seeing the two boys walking closer. Once the boys reached the end, they placed the blanket on the ground and took it off to reveal the heavy stone.

The man, knowing exactly what it was, fell to his knees with a grin on his face as he examined the rock before taking out a hammer and smashed it to reveal a shimmering green rock.

**Nairomi, Africa**

Trucks pulled out, making the dust rise from the roads. A white truck was pulled into the view and man that was covered with a black outfit came towards the vehicle, opening up the door.

He then roughly grabbed a passenger who had a bag over the head out of the truck and the two walked towards another entrance. The same thing happened to the other side of the truck; another man roughly taking another person out and walked towards the path where the first man had walked to.

Once they reached their destination, the two people went to their knees and the bag was removed from their heads.

The woman looked up and saw another man who seemed like he was the leader of this group. His black hair was sleek and bore sunglasses.

One of the men pointed at the front, indicating that was where the woman was supposed to go. As she walked, another man that wore a white hat sat down at a chair.

The woman shakily opened her notebook. "Are you a terrorist, General?"

"Did you not tell me that the interview was with a lady?" the General asked, amused.

Narrowing her eyes, the lady spoke. "I'm not a lady. I'm a journalist." she retorted.

Away from the two, a man had a camera but it was quickly got dissected from the black-haired guy who grabbed the object.

"What are you?" he spoke.

"He's a man with nothing." **(1)**

The man accepted the defeat as he watched his camera being taken away.

"Except the love of my people."

"I don't but—"the man threw an annoyed sigh as he watched his camera being torn apart.

"You just exposed it."

The one with the camera threw the object to the ground as he got out the film from it.

"Who's paying for this security contractors, general?" the woman asked.

The man unrolled the film and took it out.

"I had to throw what I had tonight." the general spoke. "More question based on another, yes?" **(2) **

The one with the film threw it to the ground and smashed it to bits. However, it wasn't the film which he was interested at. It was rather what got put in the film that grabbed his eye's attention. He took the small object from the ground and the beeping that came out of it was heard.

The man knew that he was busted.

He showed it to the General. "CIA."

A voice shouted in foreign and they grabbed the man while the woman was watching the scene with an anxious look on her face, scared for the man.

"NO!" she exclaimed but she was quickly held back by the two men.

The man on his knees, speaking in a foreign language stating that the woman didn't know anything. He then directed his eyes to the lady with a reassured look. But she knew better.

"It's okay, Lois." the man said.

The man with the white hat raised the gun and just like the, he was dead. Lois jumped with startled as she watched her friend died. Shock and bewildered look was upon her face as she was still struggling to get loose.

Her friend was dead.

**:(/\):**

A door was closed shut and the General turned around to face Lois who tried not to show any emotions.

"I…I didn't know." she replied. She cursed inside her head since her voice faltered.

Why now?

"Eggnos is not the same…" **(3)**

Meanwhile, outside of the cell, the leader looked around before he gave a nod to the man. The sleek-haired guy walked towards a man who was talking to another person and then he raised his gun, pulling the trigger.

Back in the cell, the man in the white hat heard the commotions that came from outside, making Lois wondering what was happening. He continued to circle around the woman until he was behind her.

Gunshots were heard and the man grabbed Lois around the neck, having a gun near her. Lois gasped, fearing for her life.

**Outside**

The door opened, revealing a line of men on their motorcycles. The one at the front gave a shout of "Let's go!" in his language and they were off. Up in the sky, a figure was seen and this one seemed to be _flying_.

Just like that, the flying man crashed through the cell where Lois was at and she could feel the one who captured her was scared as he saw the newcomer. Lois felt relieved and happy when she saw the familiar figure who stared at the man who shouted to stay back.

Knowing the newcomer, Lois placed her hands down, no longer feeling scared and she gave nod to him. Like a missile, the man flew towards the man, crashing him through a wall.

**:(/\):**

"These women had heard a noise…like the sky had cracked open. He came down…so many dead." the woman replied, shakily. She winced at the horrid flashback and she didn't want to remember it.

"Even the last came after, the government attacked. No mercy in the villages." the woman felt the tears rolling down her cheeks. "My parents tried to run." unable to continue, she let the tears fall.

"The world has been so caught up with what Superman can do." one of the judges spoke. It was a woman with long dirty blonde hair. "That no one had asked what he _should _do. Let the records show the committees hold him responsible."

"He will never answer to you. He answers to no one." the woman said, firmly. "Not even a thing to God."

**:(/\):**

Thunder boomed as rain poured down, heavily. A click from the key was heard before the mailbox got opened. Lois took the mails before closing the mailbox and she went to her apartment room.

Once inside, Lois turned on the water, waiting for the right temperature and while she waited, she took out a small brown book, examining a hole that was made from a bullet.

Thinking, she jogged towards the bathroom to take out an item that would help her to take the bullet out. With a few nudges, the bullet was out and she took it from the spot to study it. It was a silver small one, making her be peculiar about it.

Drips of water were heard as Lois continued to stare at the bullet that was in her hand. She was still shaken up from today's event even though Superman came and rescued her. But she was saddened what happened to her friend—the one who shot.

She couldn't help it but too feel that it was her fault—she should've been better.

A door opened which made her be pulled from her train of thoughts. A man came; he looked handsome with black hair that was tidy and didn't went all over the place, wearing glasses. He wore a brown jacket with a nice shirt along with some pants. In his hands, he carried a bouquet of flowers.

Upon hearing the door, Lois placed the bullet away, hiding it and a knock on the bathroom door was heard before it got opened.

"Hey." the man said, smiling.

"Hey." Lois returned the smile.

"I was gonna cook…" he motioned to the flowers. "Surprise you."

Lois smiled, feeling happy towards the man. But her smile faltered as she said the next line.

"They had hearings about what happened."

The man had an unreadable expression.

Lois continued. "They're saying—"

"I don't care. I don't…care." he interrupted. "I don't care what they're saying. The woman I love could be blown with one shot. Think of what could've happened."

Lois slightly rolled her eyes as she was feeling a bit annoyed, thinking of how he was making her be helpless.

Frowning, she retorted back with her own comment. "Think about what _did _happened."

Silence settled but as soon as it fell, the man spoke.

"I didn't kill those men if that's what you're saying."

Eyes wide, Lois pulled herself up, her hands holding against the rail.

"What I'm saying is that I want to understand what had happened. I'm saying thank you for saving my life. I'm saying there's a cost." Lois reacted, her tone holding a bit of disbelief and irritation.

Irritated that he could be so stubborn sometimes.

Quietly letting out a sigh, the man walked into the bathroom to place down flowers at a small table. The man joined her, having his hand on her as she held it for comfort. She was worried for him.

"I just don't know if it's possible…"

"Don't know what's possible?"

Lois paused, hesitating before she answered. "Are you gonna love me and be you?"

Seeing the worried look, the man stared at her before he turned his attention to the flower. He picked one from the bouquet and handed it to her. Lois couldn't help but smile, realizing just how lucky she was to have him. His smile…his handsome features…his personality…

It's everything what she loved him.

And then, the man went into the bathtub, making Lois squeal and laughed as he took off his jacket.

"Are you coming to the bathtub like that?" Lois asked, laughing. **(4)**

The man nodded. "Mh-hmm."

And he went down, kissing his beloved. As the two played around, the water splashed everywhere, hitting the floor.

**:(/\):**

Thunder boomed followed by loud screeching noises that sounded like bats. The bats flew out of their hiding place, flying into the night. Sirens could be heard and the car screeched to a halt after it had arrived to its destination.

Two police came, going into a dark room with the woman holding a flashlight while the man in front held a weapon. Being on guard, the two walked in, lighting up the place with the light here and there until a peculiar spot caught their attention.

On the wall was an object that took the shape of a bat. It's silver blade gleaming against the light.

They gave a look to it as though they knew who it belonged to. The woman turned at a corner, getting ready to push the door wide open. She gave a glance to her partner who nodded and then she pushed it opened.

They went down the stairs and as they reached at the bottom, they saw a cell that had a group of girls. One of them started to speak in a foreign language.

Feeling that they were scared, the policewoman spoke.

"It's okay. We're gonna help. We're gonna get you out of here."

She started to open the door but the girl quickly closed the cell, making the woman give her an odd look.

The girl pointed up and the police followed her hand movement. She said in her language but the woman didn't understand what she was trying to say.

"I don't understand." the police said.

Just then, a loud scream came which alerted them. The group of girls whimpered in fear and the policewoman walked towards the noise. Before she went further, she gave a look to her partner, nodding and then she went to the source.

The policewoman continued to climb up the stairs, her weapon ready as she locked her eyes up ahead, not wanting to miss anything. The same screaming came which startled her and she looked to the side with wide eyes, wondering where the noise was coming from.

She took a deep breath before she went to an open room, her gun still in position. The woman narrowed her eyes, seeing the outline of the shadow and a small groan was heard. Curious, she lowered her gun down a bit and there, on the floor, was a man who was hooked up to a heater.

Being confused, the woman looked to the door before she suddenly felt the goosebumps going on her skin. She suddenly got this feeling that she wasn't alone…apart from the man that was inside this room but it was as though there was someone else in here to.

Heart beating rapidly, the woman slowly turned around and she only just managed to make out the figure before she quickly took out her gun and started to fire at it. However, the shadow was too quick, missing the bullets that came at its way.

The shadow went up the roof, escaping her grasp.

Seeing another figure, the woman released the trigger hitting at a wall but she was unaware that it was her partner.

"Christ!" he shouted.

Slowly seeing that it was her partner, she gave a shaky breath. "I saw him…I never saw him before…I…"

"You almost took my face off!" he scowled. "How about you don't shoot the good guys?"

The policeman walked towards the front and saw the tied up man.

"Oh Jesus Christ." the man breathed. "He branded on him."

The light went down on the man's body and there on his left side of the chest was a symbol that represented as a bat.

**Author's Note: **Whoo-hoo this chapter was long aha this chapter was originally called Infiltration but I changed it to Discovery because a lot of things got…discovered! Such as the Kryptonite, CIA, the ship, of course Batman :) etc…for these **(1), (2), (3), (4) **I honestly didn't know what they were saying and that was the closest thing I could get…sometimes I don't know if it's just me or they play the background too loudly or if the actors mumble sometimes…maybe it's just me. And, they also said that Barbara Gordon made an appearance in here too (she was played by Jena Malone) BUT I NEVER SAW HER! Anyways, toodles!


End file.
